AH, WILDERNESS !
RICHARD. So long. (The door closes behind Wint*
Richard stands for a moment^ a look of bitter', defiant rebellion
coming over his face, and mutters to himself?) I'll show her
she can't treat me the way she's done ! I'll show them
all!
(Then the front door is heard slamming^ and a
moment later Tommy rushes in from the back
-parlour?}
TOMMY.    Where's Ma ?
RICHARD (surlily). In the sitting-room. Where did
you think, Bonehead ?
TOMMY. Pa and Uncle Sid are coming. Mid and I
saw them from the front piazza. Gee, I'm glad. I'm
awful hungry, ain't you ? (He rushes out through the back
parlour^ calling :) Ma ! They're coming ! Let's have
dinner quick ! (A moment later Mrs. Miller appears from
the back parlour accompanied by Tommy> who keeps insisting
urgently :) Gee, but I'm awful hungry, Ma !
MRS. MILLER. I know. You always are. You've
got a tape-worm, that's what I think.
TOMMY. Have we got lobsters, Ma ? Gee, I love
lobsters.
MRS. MILLER. Yes, we've got lobsters. And fish-
You remember what I told you about that fish. (He
snickers.} Now, do be quiet, Tommy ! (Then with a
teasing smile at Richard :) Well, I'm glad to see you've
got back out of the night, Richard.
(He scowls and turns his back on her. Lily appears
through the back parlour^ nervous and appre~
hensive. As she does so^ from the front yard
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